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WHEN THE SUN SETS OVER THIS SCENE OF 
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@ ViZE0*CHECK CONFIRMS THE 
PEPARTURE OF THE SURVIVORS. 
| MARI SIGHS. HE KNOWS THAT 
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BILTHOUGH THE METEORS ARE STILL 
TWENTY MINUTES FROM IMPACT, 
MAGNIFICATION REVEALS THER (gui 
TERRIFVING NATURE. THEY. 
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THERE'S NOTHING LEFT TO CO NOW BUT WAIT: 
MARIA LEANS BACK IN HIS CHAIR. HE EX- 
PERIENCES NO REGRETS. HE /E A TWO-STAR 
GENERAL WHO HAS RUN EARTH'S FINEST 
SPACE PROUECT, THERE ARE FEI MEN WITH 
SIMMAR ACHIEVEMENTS TO THEIR CREDIT, 
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PIMENSIONS ARE INDIFFERENT. THEY OPEN. 


WIDE BEFORE HIM AND REVEAL THINGS THAT 
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ARIK AWAKENS WHEN THE WOMANS TWVE BEEN | | MLL TWAT MARIK SEES /S HIS 
TOUCHES WIS BROW WAITING 
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Dear Mr. Kirby, 

2001: A SPACE ODYSSEY isn’t just another comic book 
to be read, It is a masterpiece to be appreciated. 

The storyline not only entertains the reader, but causes one 
to do something that many people never do—it makes one 
think! The artwork has that special sparkle and glow that one 
not only sees, but feels. \ 

Just like HOWARD THE DUCK, 2001 has its own identity... 
its own thoughts and ideas that cannot be copied. You can feel 
proud to have created such a comics epic, 

Gerry Shamray 
9217 Ansonia Ave, 
Cleveland, OH 44144 
Dear Mr, Kirby, 

t don't know exactly what you have in mind for your new 

seriés, 2001, but | think the first issue was pretty good. Though 


a partial restatement of the movie, there were some obvious! 


changes in the basic plot to accommodate your own conceptions, 

The only thing | can find to complain about were your 
referrences to New Orleans. No evidence has ever been found 
of pre-men in any of the Americas—nothing earlier than full- 
fledged Homo Sapiens. And what about the procamelus, and 
the bit about its ancestors? Do you mean to suggest that 
there are or have been modern camels native to America? 

Robert Reed 
Graham Jr, College 
460 Commonwealth Ave. 
Boston, MA 02215 
Gentlemen: 

The opening of 2001: A SPACE ODYSSEY in the New 
Orleans region of the Miocene period is geologically impossible, 
The Miocene period—from 25-million’ to 13-million. years 
ago—occurred fong before the; emergence of the earliest 
ancestors of man (circa 4-millions years ago), Therefore, the 
“One Who Hunts Alone’’ belongs at least 11-million years later, 
in the Pleistocene period. In addition, the New Orleans region 
was formed by the build-up of the Mississippi delta, Thus, there 
were no mountainous areas in that region at that time. 

The asteroid sequence also has its problems, There cannot 
be fire in space. The oxygen in’ the ship must have dissipated 
almost instantly into the vacuum when: the ship crashed, and 
without oxygen even the most flammable of materials will 
not burn, 

Despite my criticisms, | have .gréat hopes for 2001, and 1 
hope to continue reading it for a long time, 

‘Gary Sanger 
1581 Edgemere Dr. 
Rochester, NY 14612 

Quite ‘all right, Gary! Without criticisms, we'd never be able 
to improve, And it looks like you've got us dead to rights on 
the Miocene faux pas! We'll head back to the books and try to 
keep our pre-history geology straight in the future. 

We must take issue with the seeming error of the flaming 
spacecraft, however. Like many such craft, the ship carried 
@ goodly supply of liquid oxygen. And when said stores of the 
liquified gas ruptured, the resulting release was enough to pro- 
vide for the otherwise impossible fire. 

And-to further answer your colleague and fellow reader, Mr, 
Resd—yes, it’s true that there has been no evidence of pre- 
man in the Americas, That does not, however, mean that he 
did not exist. it merely means that scientists have not as yet 

found traces of such creatures, Perhaps they will some day, Or 
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perhaps they never will, You see, what we're dealing with here 
is a case of projected reality, of a reality that might exist, And 
it’s that projected reality that we're using as a touchstone to 
test the possible futures of our imaginations. 

We're reminded a bit of the writer who—upon hearing the 
results of an early Venus spaceprobe, one witich seundly 
quashed any hopes of finding humanoid life on the planet-—sat 

-down and wrote a space opera of the most fantastic variety, 
dealing specifically with a civilization on Venus, Why? Well, 
after the results of the probe, no one was likely to ever write 
such a tale about Venus again, and he couldn't resist getting in 
one last lick, 

Think shout that for a while. 

Dear Jack, 

Concerning issue #1 of 2001; A SPACE ODYSSEY, all { can 
say is long live the King! 

In other words, | liked it. ‘ i 

Mark Denton 

1320 Parkwood Ave, 
Ypsilanti, Mi 46197 


Next issue: From the past of Marak, and the near future of 
his , we leap head-long into the midst of the 21st 
century. What happens when comic books evolve into a media 
experience unlike any you've ever seen? What happens when 
‘fantasy is the only release from an over-crowded world? You'll 
find out when you meet “Norton of New York: 2040 A,D,"’, 
coming your way in just thirty days! It's all there In the fifth 
fabulous issue of 2001—so don’t miss it! And in the mean-|" 
time, if you see a monolith,,.smile and wave! 


2007: 


ODYSSey 


scanned by *Wizard* 


